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Uhariestown--Austin . Curtive, William Fox,
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Blintrurgh—Ueo, B. Merwin, John i l.h:ll f Jnf:-';
Pranbiin-—Isnoo !l.uuu!hcﬂel.on Barber, Jo

Lentley, Son. ?
Fresdom—hyman Bry{ns, tienry C. Jenuings.
Garretesvilla~—Iltollin 8. Webb, M, N. Merwin
Hirgm—Kichard M. Hank, .A.mbymu.
Mantuwa—t. 1), Ingell Horsco L e i
Nolsom—1. % Nicholson, UIODI‘E K. KU.N
Palmyra—Lelkoy Thimas, . W. Thomas, C. K.

M in.
.l"nm--maha::i'norrln Michael Jonos.
ophier A. Doavis, N. C Sears,
Ruvenna—a. 1. Norton, stewart W. Heose,
Urion I'. sperra.
11, Barlow, 4. W. Hall.
Mwm"ilmon.l: Tomson, LafayetteSmith

Stvaatatoro'—W allace oot, C. W, Stunrt.
—r\:'llllu:n Faulos, 8. 0. Muartin
wm--John B. Harrlson, T. 0. Angel.

SOoCIBETIES.

Unity Lodge, No. 13, F, and A. M
Moots tho second snd fourth Mondays of each
month.
Tyrian Ohapter, No: 81, R. A M,
{ Meots tho third Monday tor each monsh, in
Musonio Hall, Eheptx Retie, M, K. B. P.
Royal Arcanum.
Moots first and third Fridays of every monih,

Block.
fn Hall in UWEIIDEUN SEYMOUR, Regent.

C.H, GRIFFIN, Sec'y,

I. O. U. F.— Ravenns Lodge, No. 85,
Meets gvery Wodnesday ovening at Uda Fel-
Llows" Hall.

ERavenns Encampment, No. 189,
Meots every 3ud and 4ih Fridays of each month.
Equity Lodge—No. 47, A. 0. U, w.

Moets second and fourth Fridays of every

Block.
mouth at Hall in Opers f 0 EMUTH, M. W.

. L. O8DORN, Roocorder.
CHUROCHIES.

REALIST — Bov. ANDREW WILLAON
“iYnﬂarvlm every sumday ssl0:30a. m.
and 7:80 p. m. Sundsy Sehool at 12:5 p.m.
Pastor's resldenco on Disamona ssreot, Arst door
northa of Main.
CONGREGATIONAL — Rev, A. M. HILLS,
Pastor. Services on Sunday at10,80 o.M, and
SO P. M. a%:dgd uhlolot “1 li:s.b‘ ;; FPrayer
on u A veaning :80.
lm&u visT - uu{h . #, HaNpoLPR, Pastor.
Sorvices on Sunday st 10:850 A. &., und 7:80 P. M.
Bunday School at18:156 r. M. Prayer Moeedng
ep Thursday Evenine at 7:30.
DISCIPLE- REv. M L. STREATYOR, Pastor.
Services on Sunday ot 10:80 A, ¥, and 1:80 P. M.
1 humﬂ?hmﬁ n;lll-u r:z:] Prayer Meeting
on Thursday Evening at7:850. i
IMMACULATE U NUBPTION--CATHOLIC
-+Rzv.Jos, D, BowLzs Pastor. Bervices u&:nd
W 80 each aluruloSundni.‘ Sunday Bohool at
9:80r. M. High Mass, Sunday, July 4, lnduak:
Aternate Sunda, l;ljnralﬂo!. Mass every wee
morning at T :30,
“UEAUE UHURCH—EPISCOPAL—Cedar St.
REv. J. W. GiLMax, Rector. Bervices on
gounday at 10:30 A. ¥ and Sabbath Hchool fm-
wedintol haﬂnr serviee. Evenlng Service at
usn eur.
mt.'atwwucn APEL—Osakwood strect. Rev.
B. A. Bonewell, Pastor Sorvices &nndny‘ eve.
ning at7:80. Union Sunday School at 8 o’clock
p.m. each Sundas.

F
Business Cards.

MISS L. C. JACKSON,

ILLINERY GOODS of all kinds, Opera
’ Hlock, Eavenna, O,

A. N, FARR,
OTARY PUBLIU, Mantua, 0. Con-
veyanoing, Collections and Ponsion Basi-
wess promptly sttended o on the most roaso
able torms, LIt i

——DBALEBR W —

FURNITURE!

American and English

Silver Plated Ware,
Table Cutlery,
Lamps,

Gift Specialties,

For Wooden, Tin, China,

China Crystal and Silver
Weddings.

Large assortment to select

from.

Quality of all goods sold by

U8 GJARANTEED to be stand-

ard,and equal to any offered

in this market.

Prioes Low and sales rapid.

No. 8 Phenix Block,
RAVENNA, OHIO.

All Necessaries for the Burial
of the Dead Furnished on short
Noutice and on the most Reason-
able Terms, Considerate At-
tention Guaranteed.

e -

March 16th, 1882.

LT.SMITH

CARPETS,

RUGS,
LINOLEUM,
OIL CLOTHS,
MATTINGS, &C.

CURTAINS,
And all Curtain Fixtures.

Wa aro Just opening onr SPRING CARPETS.
Siyloa and colorings are unusually beantiful
and desirable. Our stook, In all grades is iin-

P. B. CONANT,
TTORNEY AT LAW, Ravenna, O,
é Uflge in Phonix Block, over Richardson's
ardware store. 1081

J. H. DUSSELL,
TTORNEY AT LAW, Counsel In
English and German, Oflice over Bel-

ding & Armstrong’s Drug Store, Main strees,
ERavenna, Uhio,

1. H, PHELP3

TTORNKY AND COUNSELLOR AT
LAW, Frazer's Bullding, Wese Mnin Bt
vonns, Ohlo,

J. D=HORTON.

Attorney and Uounsellor at Law, Haven-
as, Oblo. OMee ln Phenix Block, over SBoc-
omd Natlonal Baunk,

My 6, 185Y, B6-1v.

F.E BUTOHINS, W.B. THOMAS.
HUTCHINS & THOMAS,

ttorneys at Law, Ravenna, Ohlo. Ofiicein
Emplre Bullding. Mr. Hutchins will sttond
»t n'l's corms of tho Common Pleas anil Districy
Lourts in Fortage County. 411y

I. T. BIDDALL,
Attorney at Law. Office in Phenix Blook.
Ravenns, Ohlo

PETER FLATH.

Olothier and Merchant Tallor, llats, Ca
sad Furnishing Goods, Poe's Building, ‘li:
'] Ravenns, Ohlo,
Oct. 15, 1484, 1¥.

_—~~

P. L, BOOKWELL E, F. HATVFIELD,
ROCKEWELL & HATFIELD,

Attorneyn and Oounsclors st Luw, Ofilce
sur's bullding, north side of

N R sicet iavenns, Ohlo:” . 160—iL.

J. H. NICHOLS.

d Notary Publie. Ofice
:ml: ‘Bm.:i:er B:un:rd ?l Sﬂ':l'l Drug

Blore. 2941,

Novombor %0. 18T3.

ROCKWELL & NORRIS,

Attorneys at Law and NotaryPublie, Deuel
Block. Eont. Onlo,
Deo, 10, 1888, 1¥.

O. P. BPERRA,

\ mey at Law . Oflice over C. E, Poo’s
‘;:u.r:. aurmour’l .Bnu.dln‘. Havonoa, 0. 0660

C. D. INGELL,

NEY AT LAW and Notary
‘t.'r::l:umw In ovor Mrs, Smivh's Milli-
ory Btore' Mantua Statlen, Ohlo. odS- L.

E. W. MAXSON,

, Werncy snd Oounsslor at Law possessoy
superior facilitles for making collections In
all”r.-nru of the United States. Ofloec over

3 First National Bank, Garrettaville, Ohlo,

J. WAGGONER, M. D.

FPhysician and Surgeon, Office East end of
Pnenix Block, Ravenna, Ohio.
March ¥th, 1673 1097-¢1.

[ C. L. BELDEN,

ICIAN AND SURGEON.—OfMeo in
D'l!:lpﬁ-o Building; Resldence on King
wrect, Arst door south of Maia.
tyvennn, May 53, 1576, -y

*~G. M. PROCTOR, M. D,

Shaysiclan and Surgeon,

SHALERSVILLE, OHIO.

Will attond to all calls In the line of his profes-
slon, hoth day and night.

(3] one door Bast of Shalersville Exchange
Motol. 418-1¥
\ C. H. GRIFFIN,

ENTIST. Ofice over First National Bank
D OMce hours from 84. m. te 6 p. m,

F. R. MORATH, M. D.

and Burgeom. Office In Empire
'h{::il..:hem ho m:gbn found at all hours o
' or night. axcopt when absent on profes-f
slonal business ue

—

W. W. WHITE, M. D,
’ d Fas 1 of
n!dd:%unl Hurgeon, (OFFIOE, tendo

Jock, up stalrs, Ravenoa, O Resi-
denoo, oo Pras west side, ir:§ house
‘ “dm .

Woe have tha VERY LATRST PATTERNS

Body and Tapestry Brussels,
Hartford and Lowell Extra
Supers, &e.,
to be found in the market,

FParchasers will find 1% to thelr interest to ox-
amine this

Magnificent Stock!

which we are prepared to sell, cut, and make
up as chesap ns any obther dealer.

Our Stock of CURTAINS
and all Curtain Goods
is unequalled.

Very elegant Lace Goods—
White and Ecru by the piece
and pattern.

We have lately added to this depsiiment &
full stock of ¥

Window Cornice,
Curtain Poles, and all
Curtain Flixtures.
ALL NEW GOODS!

of the latest and most desir-
able styles.

A. T. SMITH,

N &

PUeIr Block
e N[w

WAIT BROTHERS.
T W g

LAMPS,
CHAINS
BRACELETS,

BRADFORD HOWLAND,

Office aver_ihe Sud Nallonal Bank, Ha-
enaa, O. 0831y

. Suimn

]

GEO.E FAIRCHILD, — =rex=

Iron Stone Chinal
v | Haviland's French China,

PATENT OFFICE

Attorney and Solicitor of PATENTS.

The Bell of Zanora.

The ruddy sun wes sctting behind the Mur-
clan hills,

The fields were warmed to splendor and gold-
en flowed the rilla.

Aoro.ﬂtu ?'I‘ze Uttle valley where lay the Spanish
own,

Tho dylng sun’s last blessing—a glory tloated

oW,
Amid the flelds the peasants drove in the graz-
ing kine,
And faintly came a tinkling as trudged the
penceful line.
Upon the height the convent, & ruin old and

gTRY,

Towered upward, and {ts shadow acrose the
valley lay,

Before the crumbling ruln, prone om the
scented grass,

A boy of twenty summers watched day's bright
glory pasa.

Tho Ind was there on duty, and oft about him
scanned—

Zanora feared the coming of robber Gomez®

nd; -

Of Gomez, flerce and beartless, the terror of
the vale,

Whose name mnde women shudder and bravest
men grow pale.

Unto the town a8 rumor that Gomez flerce

- woirld como

And sack the peaceful hamlet struck stoutest
hearts all dumb.

Tho peasants ciosned thelr firelocks, the wo-
men watched, and prayed

The band ?'Ir robber Gomez upon f{ts path be
ptayed,

Yet time wore on and gcathless still stood the
littie town,

But from tho ancient convont a watcher still
lnoked down;

For clesr from ‘neath its portals each roadway
might be scanned,

And thore from morn till terllight they watched
for Gomes' band.

Tho old bell of the convent within Its tower
atill bung;

Ita rope o curves low dangling seomed wait-
ng to be rung;

For if a elght of Gomez came to the watcher

thero,

He straight would let the old bell with warning
0l the air:

Unto the town a slgnal to rally fast and stand,

And, ready for the onslaught, beat back the
robber band.

This day was Huy watchor until the sun hung

0w,

Aud thon, with watching wearled, he lay and
gazed below, )

Ho saw the bome of Carmen, his heart beat
quick and warm;

Heo tried to plerce the doorway and soe the
fair maid's form,

He watched the smoke that floated abovo his
mother's cot;

To him tho plodding cattle seemed each a
moving dot.

Faint from the bustling village came murmurs
low ﬁnddee&l:

The bells afar did tinkle—the lad lay fast

nsleap.

Asleep he lay, but not for long—he woke, a
g'rl:n{ hand

Prossod bis mouth, bis wrists were bound,
around him Gomez’ band!

They dragged him to the convent; cried Gomez,
“Ropo this fool 1"

Then "neath the rope they placed him upon a
kneoling-stool.

Around his nock so tender the snsky bell-
rope’s fold

Thoy fastencd, and, crled Gomesz, “That bell
won't soon be tolled!

Come on, lads, there's work below; this fool
ain't to be hung,

By u:’:; ﬁ:‘}:l:':.' yot bang be will before that bell

i}

The robbers loughed and vanighed, and Ruy
was nlone,

With ons thought ever stinging—he must bis
fault atone.

The rope his throat was galling, his corded
wrists were numb,

Ruy’s burning thoughts alone could freely go
and come.

Tho belpless souls, the bell above, the black

. band ereeplug down!

O’er his brow the dropa rolied fast—he must
arouse the town

That ro he well remombered his strength

bnd often tried,

And all his w;-(lfhl to move it he knew must
be n{upli v,

Ie thought of home and mother, of Carmen
swoet and falr,

Then with one sob of anguish he sprung into
the airl

- - - - - -

The r;:m;fr band was creeping adown the steop
noing,

With iCl:mzlli‘!.nmGt:m:mn leading the dark exult-
ng line.

“They’'re ours!" the bandit chuckled; *“it's

time tomake the charge."”

And tll;:;n tho robbers bal upon the hili-top's
rgo.
HRed Gomez drow his sabre, and then—what was

that pound?
Bom! bom! the convent toesln! it fairly shook
Bom -‘:?é’m":“;“.““‘ the robbers, yet Go

. nile w
ﬁriedh".&dvm*u e e
Too late, the town was rousing—and
bandit's chance. . S
Bome seat’ring shots, the bandits fled o'er the
top's crown,
The convent bell tolled falnter—saved was the
ittlo town.
Btralght upwurd strode the peasants, up to the
convent tower; -
Before them swings & something—from which
Bom! clanged the beli yot fatm

m! o et tor, and wi

that passing toll ’ o
Ita dy;lggl sob bore upward the bapless Ruy's
They took him down with walling, and
tenrs were shed, % aad bitter
For be who saved Zanors, mute as the bell—

was dead]

—[W. B Rose, In Our Continent.

A WOMAN'S FALSEHO0OD.

“The afternocon post, if you please,
ma'am!"

Mrs. Caryngton stretched out one
languid, jewelled hand for the letters.
Then she leaned back in the depths of &
great easy-chair, 8 pefile figure in her
azure, satin-lined neglige, and read the
adidress on each with drowsy, ennuied
eyes. A protty little piece of pink and
white humanity, with fair loose hair,
and o ’:.‘.‘ﬁ'i blue and innocent as a baby’s.

“Ah!

She canght her breath with 'a guick
gasp as she turned the last letter upper-
most. A harmless-looking letter enough,
square, thick, white, addressed in a firm
masculine hand to ““Miss Vivian Grant-
ley." But Mrs. Caryngton recognized
the handwriting with “a sudden sharp
pain at her heart.

She sat there, quite motionless, hold-
ing that fateful letter in one jowelled
hand, blind to the chill March sunshine
that crept in through the windows in
long, shining lances—Dblind to the wealth
and luxury around her—blind .o all
savo the superseription on the envelope
she held. This she turned over and
over in her white, sparkling hands.

She started suddenly, and looked at
the bright fire in the te; then back
again to the letter she held, shrank,
paused, opened it, and with a face from
which overy trace of color had faded,
read:

“MY DAnLrxo:—I bave heard, with such
sorrow for you, how things have changed. But
only for a littie while, love. SBuch a princesa
ns mine must not live longer in disguise. I
can but send this, asking you to meet me on
Thursday at the old trysting-place. After that
—after that—ob, my dearest, how exuitant I

feel as I write the words!—1 will never leave
my wife again!™

And the letter was signed “Philip
Deane.” -

Mrs. Caryngton's hends fell narveless
and trembling, but she read and re-read
the earnest words. Then she laughed,
the low, bitter laugh of a desperate
Woman. .

*Her lover, and I love him so!"

A moment more and the letter, which
swayed the destiny of two lives, drifted
up the chimney a shrivelled, blackened
shred.

Then, snatching up the rest of her
correspondence, she passed from the
room.

At a door in an upper corridor she
paused, turned the handle rapidly and
passed in.

At a table in the centre of the school-
room sat a slender, black-eyed figure,
with weary head bowed on tired, out-
stretehed arms.

“*A letter for you, Miss Grantley!™

Vivian Grantley sprang to her feet, a
great hunger in her wistful, girlish
eycs. She caught the missive eagerly,
looked at the pretty, womanly super-
scription of an old school-friend, andt .at
quick flash of hope died out like sum-
mer lightning.

*Is this—all?" falteringly.

“Alll" in dignified surprise.
tainly, Miss Grantley.”

“I beg your pardon, Mrs. Caryngton.
Of course it was all.”

Then, as the door closed behind the
employer of the fatherless Firl, Vivian
Grantloy sank back with a low moan.

“Loyal in prosperity, faithless in ad-
versity."

Could she have known of the letter
that had lain on Mrs. Caryngton's bou-
doir fire!

Next day, by the statue of Archilles
| in Hyde-park, » stalwart, faichaired

“Cer-

man paced up and down with quid{.l
pervous tread.

Would she never come?—this beauti-
ful, dark-eyed love of his, Mrs. Caryng-
ton's governess—this girl, whose sudden
transition from comparative luxury to
bitter poverty had only awakened the
dauntless daring, the unswerving reso-
lution underlying her lighter, ﬁappier
nature.

Hark! was that her step?

Ho leaned forward eagerly, then,
though lLe raised his hat with gentle.
manly deference, drow back disappoint-

t edly as be caught sight of the elezantly-
attired young figure of his widowed
neighbor, Mrs. Caryngton,

“Mr. Deane! in sudden surprise,
with one of the coy blushes that practice
had made perfect, and holding out &
Titama-like hand, exquisitely gloved.
“yon here?”

“Yes. though I scaveely expected to

have the pleasure of meeting Mrs
Caryngton. I had made an appoint-
ment 3

“Indeed! with charming sympathy.
“Gentlemen are so frightfully opposed
to punctuality!”

“But my appointment was not with a
entleman. I—I may as well tell you
1ww it is, Mrs. Caryngton, as we are

such old friends.”

Mpus. Caryngton slightly wineced.

“As Miss Grantley is a resident of
E(‘lllt‘ house at present, you of course

now how sudden and totally uonex-
pected was the death of her father,
three months ago. I was engaged to
Miss Grantley, but the very day of the
sad aflair, icnorant of the calamity, 1
left England. Arriving in London
azain 01'1]}' a fow days ago, Ilearned all,
aud wrote to Vivian, requesting a meet-
ing here to-day. She has not comé.
Pardon my troubling yon with theses
personal details; but,” with quick anx-
iety, “could there have been any mis-
take? Mrs. Caryngton, do you know
if & letter came for Miss Grantley yes-
torday?"

She had been looking at him all this
while with sympathetic blue oyes and
face, in which the searching March
sunshine could find no flaw.

*“Yesterday? Let me think.”

A meditative droop of the head, and
one faultlessly-gloved index finger laid
on the babyish, rosy lips.

*“Oh, yes," looking up suddenly,
“there was a letter Ejr Miss Grantley

esterdny—square, white. 1 took it to

or myself.”

“Did sbe read it?"” he asked, breath-
lessly.

“Yes. Tore it open, glanced through
it, laughed a little, and flung it on the
school-room fire!”

He clenched his hands tightly togeth-
Er in all the anguish of a8 man’s dead

ope.

“Oh, Mr. Deane,” in pretty, tearful
distress, “‘what have I said? Perhaps
it was not your letter. I am so sorry.”

“Thank you, Mrs. Caryngton, for the
shock which probably my conceit de-
served. But," with a bitter laugh, *1
own I did not think a woman could be
loyal for three short months. Good-
bj-e!"

He held out his hand with a caraless,
friendly gosture that stung her; for
friendship is, perbaps, the worst enemy
real love has, '

For the first time, she whitened to the
very lips. Under all the glittering sham
and tinsel of her life lay u love as true
as natures like hers are capable of feel-
ing, and that for the man before her.

“Auw revoir, is it notP
*No, it is adien. 1 am going away."
She was playing for high stakes.

Was she losing? One more venture.

“Mr. Deane," leaving her little, grey
hand in his, speaking with shyest,
trembling confusion, **I am sorry for
what I have said—sorrier still for what
I feel obliged to say. For,” Iiﬂ.'mg hea
troubled blue eyes to his anguished
grey ones, *‘it will be a cruel kindness.™

“Go on!"

“Well,”" faltering just a little, and of-
fectively droopingﬁong. golden lmshes,
—*since Miss Grantley accepted my
rrnﬂbrud position as governess to my
ittle girl, a—a gentleman has been at
the house almost constantly, and—oh,
Mr. Deane, how 1 shrink from doing

ou this harsh favor!—'she seems to
ike and—""

“Stop!"” he cried, hovarsely. “‘Miss
Grantley is privileged to choose her
own friends. I connot listen to this,
You mean well, but—forgive me—good-
bye!”

Her poisoned arrows had gone home.
But none the less terrible is the death-
stab if the hand which plunged the dag-
ger was an:s.ll. and .jcwellcd; and fair!

L]

Three years later.

Such a crowd as blocked Grosvenor
Place had not been seen for many
months. For to-night that brilliant lit-
tle Parisienne and society pet, Madame
de Vivarol, gave a ball.

Curriages rolled up to her door in en
endless string. Ladies, stepping dainti-
ly out on the earpeted, canopied pave-
ment, swept up wide, marble steps, and
into a very bower of bloom and beauty
—into the softened radiavee of many
lights, the tremulons crashing of mas-
ter-musie, the frogrance and glow of
tropical flowers.

Many, outside the fairy-land of mighty
Midas, and participating in this event
of the season only through the newspa-
pers, wondered, with a vague surprise,
why their “little affairs” did not go off
so well.

They forgot that very seldom do
the wheels of artistic taste run smooth-
ly, unless bound by the magic tires of
wealth.

Within, the graceful little hostess flit-
ted here and there, langhing, chatter-
ing, bewildering; ready ever with a
flash of repartee, the diamond-like.
sparkle of wit, tho latest mot !

She dropped her cavalier's arm with
a quick lighting of black eyes, as a girl
came towards her down the long-waxed
room.

=Ah, Mademoiselle Grantley, you
here? And you too, mon ami?"

Vivian, a radiant, girlish vision, all
pale rose-satin and foamy lace, laughed
and bowed asthe vivacious little French-
woman chattered on with her pretty for-
eign accent. )

*And you do look so—so beautiful™

Yes, rarely beautiful, with those lurge,
dark, lustrous eyes ashine, that drift of
carnation in the oval cheeks. Changed
somewhat since we saw her throee years

ro—a little more womanly, but infi-
nitely more charming.

Sitting there, in the balcony, with the
silvery gardens before her, and the de-
licious, dreamy wail of Strauss’ waltz
floating to her ears, she fell to dreaming
of the past.

She lived over again the time when
she found herself Hu_-nnilcs:: and an or-
phan. When, with obstinate pride, de-
clining the home which her then un-
known uncle had effered her, she had
taken a position ss Mrs. Caryngton’s
governess, a position she had resigned
ere long, to rei an honored queen
over her uncle's rﬂﬁme.

But Philip Deane?

*‘Oh, he was & true lover!” she said,
bitterly. *“No word, not one, in three
long years, and I—shame upon my
womanhood!—love him still!”

She leaned her head against the case-
ment with alittle, tired sigh.

No wealth, no change, can ever bring
s woman forgetiulness!

Hark! What was that?

A step on the gravelled walk below; a
light leap on the balcony; and then—
then Vivian sprang to her feet, with a
shakiaf; of her breath, a sudden, raptur-
ous lighting of her eyes, and looked full
i the h-{&mh-ggud face of Philip

t Deane. The moonbight fell full on his
{ face, worn, white, but lighted now with
titlrat love, which is the master-key of a
ife.

“Vivian!” with outsiretched hands.

The old, familiar volece slmost un-
nerved her. Shuddering, she called
back her woman's pride, and shrank
back a little into the semi-dusk room.

“Miss Granuey, if you please, Mr.
Deane.”

ward, and speaking in quick, hoarse
tones.
true. Vivian, for the sake of the old
times, when your love was whoelly mine,
tell me why you were so cruel—why did
you not answer my letter "

“*What letter?”

“Whatletter! Vivian,” —he had sprung

ing beside her now—did you not get
my letter? Did you not throw me over
for another? Mrs. Caryogton told me
there was a favored lover.”

“When??

“Three years ago this March.”

“Mrs. Caryngton spoke falsely. She
knew then, as well as now, thai Har-
court Bradly was my uncle. Philip, tell
me all.”

And he told her all, while statue-like
she listened.

Thon they both guessed the miserable
truth

*Philip—Ilisten?* °

Bhe nestled cleser to his side as the
sound of lsughing voices neared the
purple portiers,

‘50 dear Vivian is really here. I am
so anxious to see her— ObL!

A womnian's shrill, surprised seream.
For staring at the fizures in the moon-
light, stood Mrs. Caryngton. She re- |
.covercd herself, and came smilingly for-
ward.

“%Emh a surprise, doar Mr. Deane, I

But Philip did not see the outstretched
hand. He Em\'cd ooldly.

“Weo have just been talking, Mrs.
Caryngton, of your curious mistake of
three years ago. Vivian, dear, there
goes our old favorite, “The Blue Dan-
ube.' My dnrl!nF. can you resistP

And bowiog slightly to the woman
who had played for and lost high stakes,
they passed to the ball-room, .

And in her lovor's shielding arms,
while ““over tho midnight came stealing
the morn," Vivian forgot how nearly
love and life were wrecked by one
woman's falsehood.

————l O A —e

Harmony in Huoman Life.

Our surroundings should be harmoni-
ous with our life, It Is not necessary to
sound the same notes to produce har-
mony. The word implies blending, but
it almost forbids repetition. Nature is
the great teacher. Her means and ends
are consistent with each other. Nature
understands too well the art of harmony
to sttempt impossibilities. She is al-
ways up to the mark, but she does not
overstep hersell. Where the soil will
not grow lilies and roses, she contents
herself with daisies, but left to Lerself,
sho will always cover man’s mistakes
with a carefully spun shroud. It is to
learn this lesson more porfectly that in
later life we are drawn away from man-
kind to live with Nature. A fuller
growth takes place when we foel ounr-
selves in unison with all we see, aod
intercourse with Nature restores in us
the balanee that human conflict has de-
stroyed. Life in great cities 18 inimical
to harmony. The clash of interests is
too fierce. and those who live much in
great centres of human effort cannot
sustain the sense of harmony, unless
they come awsay for a time. The form
and manner of modern society increase
the difficulty. The multitude of ae-
quaintances, and the little time given to
each, make intercourse m'cessnntﬂ‘ brok-
en and unharmonious. Conversation
takes the form of epigram, and each
sentence must be cast into such a form
as not necessarily to demand a second
for its completion. By degrees, our
thoughts follow our words, and seach
opinion becomes rounded and finished
off to fit into each question that may
arise. Nothing can be viewed as a
whole—we are too near to its detalls. —
So near ara Wwe in great cities that it is
almost impoasible not to take each de-
tail for the whole. Then arises irrita-
tion, from the sense of the unfitnesa of
each separate opinion expreesed to bear
the structure of our whole line of
thought. We have uttered an epigram,
but we have not stated our judgment as
it really is. To do that requires time
and opportunity, which society, neglect-

*Vivian slill’’ leaning eawerly for- |

‘‘Perhaps—perhaps it wes not |

over the low window-sill, and was stand- |

| Boys in Germany,
| Consul Flynn writes from Chemnitz,

Saxony:

If the German boys do not eat up the

pranks and perfoim the tricks of thoir
| American cousins, they enjoy them-
| selves in a way that is entirely satisfac-
tory to themselves. They have, during
the sunumer months, in all large towns
and cities, large swimming baths, con-
strueted like those in Chicago, where
they flock in large nnmbers in the even-
ings and on Sundays. They ean have
all the fun of this {:iud llu'-.-_t,' want, in-
cluding clean towels and neat dressing-
rooms, for sbout five American cents,
Then gymnasiums and muscums are
wall patronized. Itis a rare thing to
find n Saxon youngster who cannot per-
form on the horizontal bar, on the
rings, or on the flying trapeze. feats
that wonld be creditable to a profession-
sl athlete. The boys are generally well
developed, muscular and agile, and
gool health ecems to take a fancy to
Lhem.

In disposition they are as amiable as
rirls—more amiable than some girls.—
Iheir manners are pleasing.  They are
| polite and accommodating. They do
oot swenr, “‘chaw’ nor smoke.  Fist
firhting is not to their liking, and vul-
garity is unknown among them. They
ars sedate, quiet, peaceable and gum[}-
natured at all times, while in the pres-
ence of their elders they observe with
n.:tunlshimﬂ precision and wonderful
judgment the laws and reguelations laid
down for their guldance at home and in
the schools. '

The work which the small boy is
called upon to do in Ameorica is done
bere genecrally by girls or full-grown
meon. There are no telegraph boys.  All
dispatches are dolivereg by men in uni-
form. There are no cash-boys, girls
generally filling such positions. Boys
are not called upon to run errands for
the public. Able-bodied men in uni-
form, large enough to be trusted with
valuable packages, stand atevery coruer
and are ready to come at your beck or
call. The nowspapers are carried and
gold by men. There are no newsboys.
No idle boys are seen on the streots.—
When they are not at school they are
learning a trade, and after business
hours they generally betake themselves
to some piace whoro they can exercise
themselves, or they study their lessons
80 88 to be prepared for theearly morn-
ing class.

‘here are no strect Arabs in any of
the German cities—no ragged urchins,
no Artful Dodgers, and no “‘wipe-nip-
pers.” There are no sooty-faced, blus-
phemons bootblacks. In a word, the
American small boy, of high or low de-
gree, would find his occupation gone,
whatever it might be, if he emigrated
to Germany. e would pine away and
dio of & broken haart.—Chtcago News.

|

The lan Who Lived On.

Riding along the highway between
Eufaula and Union Springs Icame upon
a native Alabamian seated on a log by
the roadside. He was a perfect picture
of “all broke up.” He looked sick, his
clothes were ragred, and he was bare-
footed in May because he had no boots
to wear. He looked upin a weary
way as I halted, and when I asked
about the road he shook his head and
roplied:

*‘Don’t bother me, stranger—I'm clean
gin out."

*“What's the trouble?”

“0Oh, overything—everything. TI've
had sickness and losses and lawsuits
and tribulations till my sand is all goue.
I came out here to die all by myself and
I'm expeeting every minnit to hear the
toot of the horn.™

*‘That’s too bad."

“Yes, it's bad. The old woman she'll
have to pag along alone, and the chil-
dren will have to dig out or starve, and
some oflier man will weollop my eld
mule snd kick my dog. It's bad,
bad. but I’ve got to go. They'll find
my dead body out here and plant it in
some swump, and that'll be the last of
me."”

“Can’t I help you any way?"

“Stranger, are ye bluffing?"

.'NU."

*Really mean it?”

*Of course."

*Then put yer hand right thar* an'
squaeze! Ii‘lmm‘a-l the first kind words
I've heard in twenty y'ars. Patch my
hide if I don’t feel like living three
months longer!™

“Have o 'Qlu of tobacco®"

“Will I? Will a drowning man holler

ful of the individual in its care for the
wlolo, cannot afford to any one of its
members. The' utterance, unfathered
nud without offspring, must stand or
fall by itself, while we may be thankful
if wo are not through it labeled and
placed in a pigeon-hole to which we are
as foreign as a dove to a hawk’s nest.—
Then it is that we {all back for consola- |
tion upon ourselves as s whole.—Lon-
don Spectalor.

—— il P A ———

Belf-Reapect Drunkenness,

Tom Corwin said to Don Piatt one
day after a stylish dinner: “Is it not
singular D., that one never realizes the
pernicions effect of hot rooms, wines
and viands until one encounters the pure
air of heaven? I left that room sober as
e Justice of the Bupreme Court. I got
e few breathfuls of pure air and I am
affected by it A inan, my boy, never
feels so much like moralizing as sfter
an indulgence, when his stomach is full
of good food and his veins are fired with

enerous wines. This drinking isa vile
thing. Itis an indulgence that gives
less ploasure and is followed by a heav-
fer penalty than any other poor, fallen
human pature is subject to. Take away
the lights, the laughter, the flowers aud
food, the flow of wit and the {lashes of
thought, and what can we credit to the
wine?—a sense of having made a beast
of onu's solf. punctuated by a headache,
Take my advico, my boy, and never get
drank. There i3 no good in it and much
evil. It fills our jaﬁQ. poorhouses and
shameful graves. It feeds the gallows
and beggars wives and children. Never
drink; butif you do—now mark my ad-
vice (take it into your memory as some-
thing precious froma friend)—if you
must get drunk get druuk among gentle-
men.  You will have a headache all the
game, but you will retain your seli-re-
spect.

fur a raft?"’

He took the plug and tore away a
guarter of it nt one %ila, and os the taste
began to come ho cried out:

“‘Stranger, it's a heap better than go-
ing to Heaven! Yum! yum! Why, 1
really beliove I'll live till cotton comes
off?"

“And hero's some brandy which I
carry to use in the water down here.—
Won't you take a pullp”

“Won't I? Stranger, that's too good,
and I can't believe it. T haven't tasted
brandy since Lee surrendered.’

Ha took the flask and pulled away un-
til half the contents had disappeared,
and as he banded it back his eyes began
to shine, his hair pushed his old hat off,
and he cracked bis beels together and
exclaimed:

“Stranger, I'm going to live—going
to live all summeor—all winter —all next
yearl I'm a new man—I'm right up to
the mark again—and I'll go home and
give the family to understand that dad’s
on deck and good for seventy-five years
yet! Whoop! If you hadn’t been so pow-
erfully kind to me I'd bet my old hat
again a cent that I conld lick you in
two minits!""—Detroit Free Press.

A Bonauza in Potatoss.

The potato harvest is over in the
South, and it has been a big and profit-
able one. A BSoutheastern Virginia
correspondent says: “That man,” re-
marked General Roberts, pointing out
a man in the crowd, *sold $80,000
worth of Irish potatoes this year, every
one of which he raised on his own
place.” That sounds incredible, and
yet it is true.  The man alluded to was
Ambrose Lindsay, who lives on the
coast, near the Carolina line. Of this
enormons crop I have no doubt $50,000
was clear money. Sol Haas told me of
a man at Norfolk who cleared $335,000
on raising potatoes this year, and l'"m
off a debt tpmt had acecumulated in bus-

He Naver Sacrificed Principles for Policy.
Gus Do Smith was sitting in a res-
taurant, with a large bottla of cham-
sagne before him, when his landlord |
Lap ened to come in and seo him.
“That'sa pretty how-do-you-do?"’ ex-

iness and threatened to ruin him. This
is the best year for potatoes ever known.
The last crop was short and poor, and
there was no stock to start the senson
with. The high price of meat and bread

claimed the exasperated creditor. ““Here |
you are drinking wine, and in spite of |
all Ican doI can't get you to pay me !
what yon owe."

travagance on my part,” roplied Gus,
pouring out a glass, which he did not
offer to his creditor.

“] am to blame for vour drinking
champngne!" exclaimed the astonishe
ereditor.

*(lertainly you are. Youn bother me
go much by running after me every day
with that little bill of yours, that I hava
to drink champagne to make me bold
enough to stand you off. But for the
wine I should have paid youlong ago.”

“] should think you would find it
cheaper to pay me than to pay so much
for wine."

“It would be cheaper, a great deal
cheaper, but I never sacrifice prineiple
for policy. Itis agninst my Eriucipl es
to use money to pay debts with.""—Tcz=
as Siflings.

inereased the consnmption of potatoes,
und the h-e:\c;' crop of this year was
taken at high figures. Potatoes that

| dragred at 82 8 barrel in New York
“You alone are to blame for this ex- | last year brouglht #6.50 s barrel on the

Carolina coast this year.

An Inheritancs of Fame.
Beveral sons of famous fathers are
living on their parentnge in London.
All the Year Around is still **conducted
by Charles Dickens.” This magazine
was the dead Dickens' personal proper-
| tv, and was left to the present Charles
| Dickens with the proviso that the name
should be placed ot the head of its
yages, Douglas Jerrold was the editor
| of Lioyd's Weekly News, and when he
| died the proprietors continued the fami-
[ 1y name by putting in the line *‘Edited
by Blanchard Jerreld.” The editing is
said to consist in the drawing of s sal-
ary. Fun is nominally edited by Tom
Hood, a son of Thomas Hood, the fa-
mous bhumerist Y oy

T

Awed.

Several years ago, Miss Bird, the Eng-
lish lady whose journeyings bysea and
Isnd have made Ler name a boasehdld
word, was travelling in Colorado, an
stopped at the cabin of “‘Mountain Jim,

| ® notarious desperado.

She saw a broad, thick-set man, about
the middle height, with an old eap on
hiz head and wearing 8 grey hunting-
suit, muech the worse for use.

His manner was that of a gentleman,
and he spoke with a'refined accent and
in elegant language.

*“You are not an American,” he said,
as ghe rode away. *“I know from your
voice that you are a countrywoman of
mine. I hope you will allow me the
pleasure of calling on you.” |

A few days later, he called to guide
Miss Bird up to Long's Pealk, the Amer-
ican Matterhorn. The ride was a series
of glorious surprises, pot the least of
which were the culture and the love of
nature shown by Mountain Jim.

“Treat Jim as a gentlemnan and you'll
find him one,” she Lad been told on set-
ting out, and his manners verified the
words.

_ That night, as they were in camp, sit-
ting about a huge log fire, the man’s
kindness came out. *‘Ring,' he said to
his dog, 8s if he was speaking to a man,
“go to that lndx and don’t leave her
again to-night.’

But Miss Bird also saw that his van-
ity stimulated him to act and speak so
as to sustaln his reputation as s desper-
ado. The Colorado newspaper ke
“Mountain Jim" always before t
public, and be enfoyed reading the para-
gruphs.

One night, as the presence of wild an-
imals made it impoasible to sleop, he
told her stories of his early youth and
of the great sorrow which led him te
bogin s Tawless life. His voios trembled
and tears rolled down his cheeks. His
durk soul seemed stirred to remorse by
the light of other days.

It was a painful spectacle to the Eng-
lish lady. His magnificent head show-
ed the better possibilities which might
have been realized. His chivalrous
manner to women indicated the natural
gentleman.

Yet there hesat by the camp-fire
among the Sierras, s ruffian, whose life
had been ruined and wasted.

“What good,”" she thought, *“‘can the
future have in store for this desperado
who so long has said to evil %e thon
my good!"’

The next morning day dawned lo
before the_sun rosog ‘fha Englishwndg-
man sat looking at the pure lemon-col-
ored atmosphere, “Ring" by her side,
when one of the party called to her to
come farther down the slope:

‘““Jim says he hns never seen such a
sunrise.”

She went. Looking up to Long's
Peak, it seemed cold and gray. The
everlasting snows, the silvered pines,
the Plains also, appeared chilling ia the
blue-gray light. A dazzling streak
shone in the east, and Euddonry the sun
rose above the gray horizon, as full of
light and glory as whep first created.

I
|
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|
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|
|
|

The gray changed to émrple. The
. :}r? blushed in one rose-red flush. The
cold peaks glistened like rubics. The

Plains appeared, in their limitless eox-
pinse, as il the Creator’s hand had just

| rolled them ont.

Mounthin Jim, reverently uncovering
bis head, exclaimed in a low, tender
voice,—*'] believe there is a God!

Alns for Mountain Jim! awe, even
when inspired by the Creator’s works,
is npot the vepentance which begets a
new life.

“If you want to koow," he said one
day to Miss Bird, when she tried to lead
him to a better life, “*how nearly a man
can become a devil, I'll tell you."

Then he told her the sad story of a
runaway boy, living the reckless life of
& drunken ruffian.  She urged him sa
the first step to amendment to give up
whisky.

“I cannot," he sald sadly. *It binds
me hand and foot. I . canoot give up
the only pleasure I have.”

She plead with him, but he exclaimed
in tones of despair,—

“Too late! too late! It might have
been onee, but now i {8 too late for me
to change!”

An Ange! Unalloyed.

The best natured woman in the
United States lives in Aastin. 8She has
been married a number of years to s
man named Ferguson, but she and ber
busband have never had a quarrel yot,
end he has frequntly boasted that it was
utterly impossible to make her angry.
Ferguson made several desperate at-
tempts to see if he could not exasporate
her to look cross or scowl at him, mere-
ly to gratify bis curlosity, but the more
outrageous he acted, the more affable
and loving she behaved.

Last week he was talk with a
frianid about what a bard time he had
trying to find out if his wife had a tem-

wer. The friend offered to bet that if
‘erguson were to go homs drunk, raise
arow and pull the tablecloth full of
dizhes off the table, she would show
some signs of annoyance. Ferguson
said he (hdn’! want to rob a friend of
his money, for he knew he would win;
but they at last made a bet of 850, the
friend to hide In the front yard and
wateh the proceedings of the counven-
tion through the window.

Ferguson came home late, and, ap-
parenfly, fighting dronk. BShe met him
at the rate, kissed him, and assisted his
tottering steps to the house. He sat
down in the middle of the floor, and
howled out:

“Confound yer ngly pictore, what did
you mean by pulling that chalr from
under me?”’

«0, I hope you did not hurt yourself.
It is my awkwardness, but T'll try aod
not do it again,” and helped him to bis
feet, although she had notbing in the
world to do with his Ial!in%;

He then sat down on the sofa, and,
sliding off on the floor, abused her like
a pickpociet for lifting up the other end
of the sofa, all of which she took good
naturedly, and finally she led him to
the supper table. He threw a plate at
her, but she acted as if she had not no-
ticed it, and asked him if he would take
tea or coftee.

Then the brute seized the table cloth
and sat down on the floor, pulling the
dishes and everything else over with
him, in one grand crash.

What did this noble woman do? Do
you suppose she grumbled and talked
about going home to her ma, or that
she sat down and erled like a fool, or
that she sulked and pouted? Not a bit
of it. With & pleasant emile she sald:

*Why, George, that's & new {ides,
isn't it.f'y We have been married ten
years and have never yet ate our sup-

ser on the floor. Won't it be fun—just
iike those picnics we used to go to be-

fore we got married?’ and then this
angelic woman deliberately sat down

on the floor nloniside of the wretch,

arranged the dishes and fized bjm a

nice supper. :
This broke George all up. Hgowned

up he was only fooling her, and offered
to give Ler the #50 to get herself a new
hat, but she took the money and bought
him n new suit of clothes and & box of
cigars. Heaven will have to be repair-
ed and whitewashed before it is fit faz
that kind of a woman.— Galveston News.

Jf you are roasting so hard that your
collar is almost melted, and you want
to get cooled off, don’t go an ive 15
conts for a glass of lemonade. ust at-
tempt to light a cigar with your last

Tk
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A Weather Compass.

For many years we have had the
“weather-glass" as s foreteller of the
weather that is spproaching, but the or-
dinary barometer of itself only gives the
atmospheric pressure, and it is well
kuowan that this factor, unless taken in-
to accoant with the degree of moisturs
o the atmosphere and the direction of
the wind, is not a trustworthy guide.—
The quantity of water in the air which
can be condensed into rain, and wheth-
er the.wind is a cold and dry northerly
wind, or s moist southerly wind, are also
fmportant factors in the problem. A
E';Wd weather indieator ought therefore

combine all thess observations, and
this has been very ingeniously done by
Professor Klinkerfues, of Gottingen, in
his newly-invented *‘weather compass,"
which takes its name from its external
likeness to & mariner's magnetic com-
pasa. The weather compass givesin s
very simple manner a prognostication
| of the weather to be expected within the

next twelve or twenty-four hours, and
as its warnings are said to prove true
in a majority of cases, it is likely to be
8 useful adjunct to the farmer and a
convenience to almost everybedy. It
consists of an aneroid barometer, which
indicates the pressure of the atmosphers
by mesns o ngolnwr on a dial; fbut
the pointer is also connected to a
h’vdromeer for indicating the humidity
of the atmosphere, and the connection
i 80 made that a rise of barometer at-
tanded by a decrease of humidity, both
of which imply fair weather, combina
fo move peedle or pointer in the same
direqtiop—namely, that of fair weather.
On the other hand, if the rise of baroe
meter is attended by increase of moiste
ure, the polnter is subjéct to the oppos-
ing forces of the aneroid and the Ealr
hydrometer. The direction of the wind
is also made to have & bearing on the
position of the pointer and the indication
of the dial, but this bearing of course
depends to some extent on the localjty.
— n Globe.

e
A Happy Neighborhood .

*Mr. Jones,” began Smith the other
morning as they met at the corner to
wait for the car, *is it positively neces-
sary that your son must play the ao-
cordion until midnight for six nights o
week "’ - - =

“Not at sll, Mr. Smith,” was the
prom&t mrl{. “Not any more neces-
gary than it is for your daughter and her
beaux to sit on the front stops seven
a}lghm r week and keep us awake une
'.I..Mo‘ dmk 11:1 the morning." :

. "My daughter, sir, has a perfect right
to have a beau!” i &

“And my sop, sir, has s logal right
to %-.ey his sccordion!

“Gentlemen,™ began Mr. Thomas, as
he came up, *Idon’t want to offend

ou, for we are all nelghbors, but if you

r. Jones, would clean out your n.ﬁay.
and you, Mr. Bmith, would poison your
nuisance of a dog, I believe I would
gain five pounds of flesh per week.”

“Hello! Thomas!" saluted Brown from
the rear platform of the car for which
they had waited, “I've been wanting to
see you for a week past. Yourconfound-
ed old horse stands and stamps all night
long, and none of us can get & wink of

sleep. Just for s change, asnd to be
neighborly, suppose you knock him on
the head with an ax!”

Natore's Photography.

Miss Delia Moncrisff, of Boston, an

match, Then a breeze will start up,"'— |

elocationist, has experienced somethin
remarkable with a lizhtning bolt. She
is visiting in North Framingham, and
while a heavy thunder shower was pass-
ing, was slmn& with others on the plaz-
za of Postmaster Williams' house, which
was struck by lightning. She felt no
shock, but now she finde that on her
back is burned or stamped by lightning
a perfect representation of the largeelm
tree which stands within a few feet of
Mr. Williams' Bfinzzs. and very near
which she was sitting at the time. Two
children of the family were affected by
the same bolt, and one of them render-
ed senseless. The tree was not injured
8t sll —Boston Herald.

A Monstar Bky-Soraper.

The all-absorbing topic on the streets
at Brockport, N. Y., is that of Dr,
Beobee's kitea A few weeks ago the
Doctor told the boys of s kite he made
in Madison ocounty. The story was
large and those who heard it doubted
the Doctor’s veraecity, but the Doctor,
in order to keep his credit good, told a
couple of young lawyers that he would
make another, if they would furnish
the string, to which they agreed. The
kitc was made. and the string, which
was a coil of three-eighths rope, nearly
6,000 feet in length, was ordered, and
sent from Rochester. The rope and
kito were taken out on South avenue,
and, to the astonishment of the hun-
dreds of spectators, the monster shot
into the air like 8 balloon.

The frame waa made of Jumber two
inches wide, by half an inch thick, and
was covered with manilla paper. The
surface contained nearly 250 square
feat. After the monster {md floated a
mile high for a couple of hours, the
problem eof getting it down was next in
order, and was not accomplished until
Mr. Cary brought a pulley and team
and hsuled it down.—Rochester Ezpress.

-

* Measurements of the Great Lakes
The following menssurements of the
great lakes have been taken by govern-
ment surveyors: The greatest length
of Lake SBuperior iz 335 miles; ita great.
est breadth is 160 miles; mean depth,
688 feet; elevation, 827 feeot; ares, 82.-
000 square miles. The greatest length
of Lake Michizan is 800 miles; iﬁsgmn.t-
est breadth, 108 miles; mean depth,
690 feet; clevation, 606 feet; area, 23,-
000 square miles. The greatest length
of Lake Huron is 800 milles; itsgent-
est breadth is 60 miles; mean depth,
600 feot; eolevation, 274 feet; area,
20,000 square miles. The atest
length of Lake Erie is 250 miles; its
eatest breadth is 80 miles; its mean
epth is 84 feet; olevation, 261 feet;
area, 6,000 square miles. The great-
est length of Lake Ontario is 180 miles;
its greatest breadth G5 miles; its mean
depth is 500 feet; elevation, 261 feef;
area, 6,000 square milea.
" Bosses too Slow for the Funeral.
Judge Wylie, who is trying the star-
| routo swindlers, had his little joke about
| the newspapers the other day. Ho in-
| timated that they had been trying the
case. *“I don’t know what p the
| newspapers have made; may be they
| have found & verdiet,” said the judge.
They should have—long ago—not haw
| ing been hindered by technicalities of
| long-winded lawyers, The late Col
| lsano O. Barnes once sttended the
| funeral of & deceased friend. The ex
| ercises wore long and tedious. While
they were dragging slong Col Barnes
turned to a stronger pear him, ond
| whispered: “Did yon know — (the
deccased)? =V well,” was the re
ply. --Ke was a mighty prompt man,"”
continued the colonel; *if he had been
| bossing this funeral the corpse would
have been to the ground an hour sgo."

Cham e was discovered by =

‘ monk nfmm PGI’iprOH. away back
| in 1798, who bit upon the idea of mar-
rying the product of one vineyard toan-
other, a process still followed in the
muking of the wine. The monk also
introduced the use of the cork as bottls
stodpers inatead:tn: bits of flax dipped i
il, aa @ custom.
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